
LOOK AT CHILD'S
Plenty of exercise, fresh air,
regular hours is all the pre-
scriptionTONGUE IF SICK, you need to avoid
Influenza unless through

CROSS, FEVERISH neglect or otherwise, a cold
gets you. Then take at

HURRY, MOTHER1 REMOVE POL once '

SONS FROM LITTLE STOMACH,
LIVER, BOWELS.

GIVE CALIFORNIA SYRUP OF FIGS CASCARAPUININE
. AT ONCE IF BILIOUS OR

CONSTIPATED.

Standard cold remedy for 20 year in tablet
form safe, sure, no opiates breaks up a cold
in 24 hours relieves grip in 3 days. Money
back if it fails. The genuine box has Red topwith Mr. Hill's picture. At All Drug Stores.

Her Title. -
Bacon I understand his wife has

a position now?
Egbert Yes. She's working at a

ribbon counter in a department store.
"And does he call her his better

half?"
"No ; his counter-part.- "

Cure pimples, headache, bad breath bj taking
May Apple, Aloe, Jalap rolled Into a tiny sugar
pill called Doctor Pierce's Pleasant Pellets. Ad.

A Good Match.
"When I get a car, I want one which

will suit me." "Then, my dear, you
had better get a runabout."

Unexpected.
Clerk "My salary is not whn It

should be." Employer "But could you
live on what it should be?"

'Cbuch'6 youstopit?"
LINK CORRIGAN looked
from Skeeter's mournful
face to the bundle of pa-

pers under the lad's arm as
the little fellow turned
from a . signboard at the

L.00K at the tongue, mother I If
coated, It Is a sure sign that your lit-
tle one's stomach, liver and bowels
needs a gentle, thorough cleansing at
once. i "

When peevish, cross, listless, pale" doesn't sleep, doesn't eat or act natu-
rally, or Is feverish, stomach sour,
breath bad; has stomnch-aeh- e, sore
throat, diarrhoea, full of cold, give a
teaspoonf ul of "California Syrup of
Figs," and in a fow hours all the foul,
constipated waste,1 undigested food
and sour bile gently moves out of the
little bowels without grlplngnnd you
have a well, playful child again, :

You needn't coax sick children to
take this harmless "fruit laxative;"
they love its delicious taste, and It
always makes them feel splendid.

Ask your druggist for a bottle of
"California Syrup of Figs,'? which has

(directions for babies, children of all
ages and for grown-up- s plainly on the
bottle. .Beware of counterfeits sold
here. To be sure you get the genuine,
ask to see that It is made by the "Cali-
fornia Fig Syrup Company." Refuse
ariy other kind with contempt Adv.

edge of the alley.
"What youse Whimperin' about,

y'mutt?" he asked. Then as Skeeter
fingered his newspapers, he added,
'Stuck?"

'I are," replied' Skeeter sadly, lean
ing against the corner of the building,
one foot resting on top of the other.

I Backache? you need im- - I
H mediate help. Ask druggist for 8
gj Dodd's. Insist on box shown, M
H standard for 40 years. H

"An' look dere."
Blink cocked his left eye In the di

rection of Skeeter's nod, and with an
exclamation of boyish delight beheld
the dramatic scenes portrayed in bril-

liant colors.MANY OWN LIBERTY BONDS
Blink was nicknamed for that defection of his

icid-Stoma- ch

Huins HealthIs left eye, and readily recognizing that short, un-

complicated names were .suitable fbr the needs
Conservative Estimate That Trere

One in Every Home Throughout
the Country. ,.

Grea6Af:'Aef"Aeexc3med.'iVhy
didn't Jee dat e?A?'f

the gallery entrance to well down Fourteenth
street when Blink arrived. ,

Step by step' he moved along the line, passing
the brilliantly lighted stores from which shone
an unending array of Christmas things. At last
n glittering display of surgical instruments daz-

zled him; his eyes rested on two long pieces of
polished wood crossed a a background to the
shining metal pieces, and he stopped, wide-eye- d

and open-moutbp- d.
,

of their profession, he had applied "Skeeter" to
his diminutive younger brother with the authority
of the elder brother of a fatherless family. Isions"Why Didn't I See Dat Last Week?"

After a few minutes of hard mental labor

Before the war there were sub-

stantially 11,000,000. savings bank de-

positors. Add to' this, 3,000,000 .'de Blink spelled out the wording. "Great Mike!" he
positors In stats, bunks, which list, of
cou rxe, i n el udes - ni a n y com mercin 1 ae- -

I exclaimed. Why uldn t l, see dat last week

j TtH'n turning to Skeeter, "Sny, .kept,,, Ifnye T am- -

Indepositors una 100,000 depositors
private banks.: After eliminating du
plications, it would likely be lib
era! to estimate that there were 14

000,000 money savers in the United
States before the war, with "not
exceed 10,000,000 families probably
represented In this number. , The
fourth Liberty loan was supported by
21,000,000 subscriptions. It would
likely be extremely conservative to say
that 3,000,000 others have subscribed
to former issues of the Liberty loan,
and were unable to do so In the fourth

'Say," he said, between breaths, "could youse
guys tell me where I could find Mister Gallagher?"The men eyed Blink suspiciously. "What d'youwant with him?" asked one of them.

"They's a guy sick In the City hospital whatwants to see him right away," returned Blink.
They sent me up here on a dead run."
Another great crash and then the smoke in

the alley became blinding. But Blink saw themen run, and he faneiod he saw also a grin of
satisfaction.

Close, on their heels Blink ran to the nearest
telephone ud called the city editor of the Record'!JsmX.is&.- official, and ha
said, "Dis is Blink Corrigan. Know me?"

'1'es, yes; what is it?" came a hurried voice.
"I've got somethin' great fer youse and the

Record about the fire," answered Blink excitedly."Send a man and two plain cops to meet at tie
City hospital right away. Tell 'cm to wait fer
me if I don't get dere ahead of dem. I'll pointout de men they got to arrest. Are youse on?"

"Cause of fire?" questioned the city editor.
"Sure, an' a stunner."
At the hospital Blink stationed himself in the

shadow of one of the big columns at the main
entrance. Presently the two men from the thea-
ter appeared. Blink's heart started to sink, but
as they turned to mount the steps the Record
man and two headquarters men turned the cor-
ner. (

Blink slid out from behhid the pillar, ran down
the steps, and wildly waved his arms to the de-
tectives. "Pinch 'em !" he cried, as they hurried
up,

The two men turned about. "What's this for?"
asked one.

Excitedly Blink blurted out the story. It
caused a laugh from the men, looks of incredulityon the port of the detectives, und even a questionon the face of the reporter. But Blink, instead of
losing his nerve, remembered stories of the "third
degree," boldly jerked his thumb over his shoulder
and said, "No use bluffla'. It's all up wid youse.
He's confessed got scared when he heard of ite
fire."

Blink plucked at the sleeve of one of the de-
tectives and pulled him aside. "Say," he whis-
pered, "dat was a bluff about him confessln'."

"I know it, vou scamp," the officer replied ; "but
he will son, don't you worry."

The mental preparation - of the injured man
within the hospital by the police was a slow' and
tedious process through which Blink was con-
soled by numerous winks from the reporter. It
was long after press time before the detectives
called upon the newspaper man to take down the
confessionwhich verified Blink's story. In the

tomgnt, ney? it3 ae rwewsDoy Jueteeuve. Jts
at de Regent, an' we ken git in de loft fer 15
cents." .;:.- V; '.'"

Again Skeeter's face was overspread with sad-
ness. "I only got 'nough to buy mudder's Christ"
mns present, an' six cents over," replied the boy.
"An' people ain't buyin' no more." ;'

"Aw, choke it off; youse ain't on de job a little
bit,"" retorted Blink, although he knew that the
demand for papers was decreasing. He" glanced
at Skeeter's big armful and then at his own slim

pile, and softened a bit. "G'wan now, make a
hurry,"- he added. "I'll give youse de foist
chance,"

A customer whistled and Skeeter ran oft. Blink
Jingled the coins in his pocket. "I'll help de poor
kid if he don't sell enough," he told himself,

"Sold free," came Skeeter's shrill voice from
the. corner.

Blink beckoned to him with wildly waving
arms. "Hey, youse, pipe yer lights over dere I" he
shouted, pointing across the street. "G'wan,
beat it." "

Dodging in and out among the wagons and car-

riages, Skeeter started across the street on a
run. The street was crowded with traffic at that
point there was a great confusion of noises, and
the little fellow did not hear the warning shouts
that preceded a heavy dray drawn by two run-

away horses. Suddenly it crashed full into an

loan. We can then with safety say
there are 24,000,000 owners of Lib-

erty bonds in America today. By
the elimination of 4,000,000 for dupll

Besides those painful attacks of in-

digestion; that awful bloated, lumpy
feeling after eating and downright
sumach misery that you who have
experienced it know so well; besides
disgusting belching,
sour stomach and distressing heartburn

besides all this,
undermines the health and saps the
strength of millions.

If you don't get rid of those stomach
miseries there is no telling where your
stomach troubles will end, for it is a
well known scientific fact that many
serious ailments have their start in an

Start now this very day to get rid of
your stomach miseries take EATONIO

the wonderful remedy that absorbs
the excess acid from the stomach and
brings INSTANT relief. You simply
have no idea how much better, stronger
and brighter you feel at once. It drives
out all the gas and bloat, puts an im-

mediate stop to belching and heartburn,
ends stomach suffering and makes it
cool, sweet, comfortable and strong.

There can be no further excuse for
you to allow h to wreck
your health pile up misery upon mis-
ery until you get to the point where
you feel down and out and that life has
lost all its joys. Remember, just as
acid-mout- h ruins teeth, so h

ruins health.
Take EATONIC. It's good, just like

a bit of candy and makes the stomach
feel fine. You can then eat the things
you like and, what is more, every
mouthful you eat will count in creating
power and energy. You'll feel so much
bettei- - have punch and pep the power
and will to do things and get results,
and your stomach misery will be gone.

Take our advice. Get a big box of
EATONIC from your druggist today,
it costs so little. If it fails to remove
your stomach distress, he will refund
your money. That is guaranteed, you
are to be satisfied or money refunded.

cates we are not In danger of misstat
ing facts' when we say that there
now a bond in every home In the coun
try. Thrift Magazine.

Keeping the Faith.
A man returning from Phlldelphia

tells of a ragged newsboy who, after
his papers were all sold, still stood
near Independence hall lustily shout-
ing the news of Germany's surrender,
Tm just what the Liberty bell

empty carriage, and beneath the torn canvas, thewould do if it could," explained the lit
splintered wood and glass and the twisted irontie patriot.
lay Skeeter, stunned.

Character Is the substance; reputa Blink, too, was stunned by the suddenness of
tion tho shadow. the accident. Then .bystanders helped him extri-

cate both Skeeter and one of the men of the
team. Skeeter revived quickly, but the man was1

severely injured, and while he and Skeeter lay
waiting for the ambulance he held a brief, hur

other hour he was lining standing before his
mother and holding a pairW crutches up to her
astonished gaze, with but ICteen cents left in his
pockets. ,'-

Haltingly, Blink' told his Wory to his mother
and asked her to wait until next week for her
Christmas present, at whichMr. Corrigan folded
the boy in her arms until he suddenly straight-
ened up, excited. :

"Say, look dere 1" he ' Ixclaimed, pointing
breathlessly to a bright glarejin the western sky.
"Gee! Will yez look at it. Dfcre's a whoppin' big
fire somewheres."

It was half past ten o .'lock when Blink
reached Broadway. The sitawalks were filled
with the usual Christmas ete crowd, most of
them unheedful of the fire toward which Blink
was hurrying. I

With each step the crowd grew denser, the ex-

citement greater.; Occasionally a few people
came hurrying In the opposite 'direction, and from
these Blink heard a lot of mixed rumors. But
what he did hear made him rush the faster. It
was the Regent theater ; an explosion that seemed
to start a fire all over tho tleatr at once, a panic,
nnd a score or more of peoplesupposed to have
been lost. "1

For a moment Blink shuddered at what he
felt was a narrow 'escape ' for Skeeter and him-

self. But his boyish excitement gave little room
for. sentiment,' and . he became! all intent upon
getting nearer. j

"Couldn't You Stop' It?"

Presently the voices of two iien caused Blink
to draw farther in. They stopped near by and
one said : . .. ... ,

"My God, Gallagher! There's people been
killed. Wasn't there no way?. Couldn't you

'

stop it?" , . .
"How could I stop It?," came the growling reply.

"I had the two marked tanks stored away in

props' room, fixed so's I could turn 'em on last
thing before I left after the house closed. Every-

thing was O. K., I tell you, until the tanks we
had on the 'calcium lights got , weak just in the
burglary scene. The stage manager got hot and
called for them other tanks. .Well, there was
nothin' to it; I had to get 'em out. I was makin'
slow work so's the scene would .be over, but the
stage manager was fiery.n He had them things
connected in a second, turned 'em on, and when
the gasolene spray hit them red-ho- t limestones
in the lamp My God ! I never seen anything like
It. Both tanks burst together, and you know
the rest."

The two men were silent for a moment, then,'
"Where's the manager, Jim?"

"I don't know," was tho reply Blink heard.
"We warned him. Well, it's done now, but I wish

'we could have burnt his house without "
"Shut up, man Somebody might hear."
A heavy prolonged rumble, followed by a dnll

crash of falling walls, the shouts of firemen, and
an Increased crackling of the flames held the
men speechless for a moment while Blink crawled
to the edge of the areaway. Then :

"How about Collins? He might blow. Let's go
to the hospital and talk to him. It'll be safer."

There was another pause, then the reply: "I
nrrver got the name of the hospital. I don't know
where he is." ?

"You lon'tI" came the astounded .voice. "Then
we will have to beat It. Hits is no place for me
and you.". .,': f

The story had become very apparent to Blink,
and before the men started he hue) picked his
way down the smoke-fille- d sllsy, lurnod back, run-

ning, purposely stumbled against " them, and '

stood panting for breath,
.

'A

ried talk with his partner. ,

"Remember, Jim," he said in a low tone, (audi- -Ml
Mmfmmmt

ble enough to Skeeter, "them .two tanks what's
marked is them what has the gasolene forced In
era ; other two's plain. The team's all right, SCfOf? YOUR STOMACH'S SAKp

ain't it?"
Magic Relief for Bad StomachsThe man nodded.

"Then get 'em ip to the Regent as soon as you
can," tne injured man continued, "ism knows
the mark, but be sure'n tell him they're for the
second performance tonight."

Blink had Skeeter home by seven o'clock. Vi
sions of the preparations which their mother
and Skeeter. and he had made for their Christmas
teast had strengthened his pleadings with, the
hospital doctors. They found, a badly sprained

Tfisrcal food
elements of
wheal and bar-

ley so made as
to be rich in
sugar; end
ready to eat
from package
with milk or
cream.7Jtaf5

ankle and a few bruises. .. '

Blink had cast aside all thought of the theater,
after the accident, but when his mother and he
had made Skeeter comfortable In bed, Skeeter
said, "Ain't youse goin',, Blink r ,

for the prompt relief of Asthma and
Hay Fever. Ask your druggist for it.
25 cents and one dollar. Writ for
FREE SAMPLE
Northrop & LymanCo.,lnc.,Buffa!o,N.Y.

meantime the reporter had written the main fea-
tures of the story in anticipation, waited only tnr
the verification and motive, and when they came
was off in an Instant. Blink followed and laid :n
a stock of papers, which promised to contain an
unusual and rapid-sellin- g story.

They did, and they sold more rapidly, then evei
before in all Bli ik's professional experience. Only
after the edition was exhausted Blink went home,
armed with the proceeds in the form of two bun-
dles, one for his mother and one for Skeeter. '

It was a glorious Christmas moriiing. The sun
had risen brightly and Blink went In whistlingJust as he passed into the room a messenger an
rived and handed in an envelope and a copy of
the Record. It was the first opportunity Blink

"had had to spell out the headlines, and on the
front page in big, black type, supported by half ?,
dozen subheads nnd encircled by, a heavy blu
pencil mark were tho words: ."A Newsboy De-
tective." '

Blink cast it aside with the expression, "Slush j"
opened the envelope, and passed it to his mother

Mrs. Corrigan read: I

"My dear Blink: Inclosed find check for $50 in
part payment for last night's work. By youfriendliness to us, the doiay in securing the

and the fact that the men on the othel
papers were chasing up the manager of the Re-
gent in every corner of New T.jrk fpr a story on
the, cause of the lire, the Record made the great-est scoop In history.; Therefore, I Bay, the in-
closed is in part payment, please come to thoffice tomorrow night prepared to go to work.

"ANDERSON., a B "

"Ain't no good," returned Blink, shifting awk
wardly.

' '
"Ain't?" repeated Skeeter, his head thrust ud

in emphasis. "Dat's all you knows. Why, dere'a
goin' to be two performances tonight."

Blink's eyes openea wiae in surprise. "Two!"

DON'T LET YOUR
CALVES DIE

from Scours or Calf Cholera
Many die and all are ruined if these ailments
are neglected. Both can positively be srevealcd

he exclaimed. "Who said so?"MM "De man what went to de hospital wit me,"
said Skeeter, and he told of the conversation.1

"Hully Jlml" exclaimed Blink excitedly. "Dere
must be some class to dat show." '

A Substantia! - "I t'lnk eo," Skeeter agreed. "An' say, Blink, r
you go, an louiorrer juush iu ieu me an

end overcome with
DR. DAVID ROBERTS'

Calf Cholera Remedy
At our dealers or
POSTPArD $1.M ;

Consult Db. DAVID ROBERTS '
about all animal ailments.

Ihul fi.nj . .

Food about It"
Blink slapped his knee and jumped from hisand Economical

chair. "I never fought of dat," he said. "I'll
do it" ,

Ions Una of Mgr mewsbojri stretched fesmi pyoi "The Cstfle Specialist" wtthlull Inior-(natio- n
on Abortios in Cowi. DR. DAVID

m&AlNUY CO 10 tru Avi Wssk.rt TwjJ


